PRIVATE   LIVES                ACT II
ELYOT : Strangely peaceful. It's an awfully bad
reflection on our characters. We ought to be ab-
solutely tortured with conscience.
AMANDA : We are, every now and then.
ELYOT : Not nearly enough.
AMANDA : We sent Victor and Sibyl a nice note from
wherever it was, what more can they want ?
ELYOT : You're even more ruthless than I am.
AMANDA : I don't believe in crying over my bridge
before I've eaten it.
ELYOT : Very sensible.
AMANDA : Personally I feel grateful for a miraculous
escape. I know now that I should never have been
happy with Victor. I was a fool ever to consider it.
ELYOT : You did a little more than consider it.
AMANDA : Well, you can't talk.
ELYOT : I wonder whether they met each other, or
whether they've been suffering alone.
AMANDA : Oh dear, don't let's go on about it, it
really does make one feel rather awful.
ELYOT : I suppose one or other or both of them will
turn up here eventually.
AMA.NDA : Bound to; it won't be very nice, will it ?
ELYOT (cheerfully): Perfectly horrible.
AMANDA : Do you realise that we're living in sin ?
ELYOT : Not according to the Catholics, Catholics
don't recognise divorce. We're married as much as
ever we were.
AMANDA : Yes, dear, but we're not Catholics.
ELYOT : Never mind, it's nice to think they'd sort of
back us up. We were married in the eyes of heaven,
and we still are.
AMANDA : We may be alright in the eyes of Heaven,
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